The Evennng World Daily Magaune,

Isagora Duncan’s
Greek Dancing
and American Legs.

BY CHARLES DARNTON. |

FTER the unholy show that the “Salome’’ ®ensationalists are making of
themselves, Miss lsadora Duncan's barelegged dancing at the Criterion
Theatre seems like a chaste ceremonial. In fact it would be quite the

“shing for a young ladles’ eeminary or a special matinee at a Turkish bath
‘Wouse. It strikes one as rather odd for an eveaing bill at a Broadway Thea-
Stre—that 1s all

There is nothing to shack the sensibilities af the most carefully nurtured
'maan, even if he finds himself In the baldheaded row right up against an ‘“aug-
mented orchestre” and a lady who
goes it alone on the ''Choruses !rom\
‘Iphigenie en Aulide.’* '
You drink your fill of the Glmx'
music and then watch the curtain go up |
ob & stage hung with gray draperies. A |
moment later Miss Duncan patters out !
from the left-hand corner. Her feet are |
bare and rather large. In her prelim- |
inary canter ghe gives you the impres-
sion of a malden ‘clothed in {nno-
cerice,’” as they say In the summer
novels, and thig Impression remalns as
the night and the draperies grow less
8he 1s lke joyous, skipping Youth,
filtting hither and thither and never
stubbing its toe. The gladsome exercise
warms Mias Duncan, but it cools you.
In her earller dances Miss Duncan'!‘
alry covering draws the line at her |
knees, while her arms swing free and |
grace ripples from her finger tips. But |
a littie later she romps on with her
light summer wear gathered up about |
her hips in the style of Mrs. Murphy on |
washday, Only Miss Duncan (s more
recklessly Greclan than Mrs. Murphy. |
And again the dancer causes you to |
wonder that anyone wears clothes.
The woman In the box over there looks
stufty and uncomtortable. Clothes are |
‘ made for hypoerites. Now you have It!
(The Maiden's Dance) Alr Gal. My Duncan's Greek dancing and

—lsadora Duncan. American legs have opened your syes,

As this malden with the honest and sturdy underpinning plays !maginary
ball and knuckle-bones you play with ner in spirit just to make up for the lack
©f pupils who helpad her out in London,

And her set smile haunts you still, You begin to think it was “wished on'"
and will never come off—that after the performance Miss Duncan will take It
home with her and put it to bed.

But walt, good friend—you whose opera giass has fallen asleep In your lap—
wait for the martial dance in which
erimson War comes forward with fixed
eye and stern jaw, Where now la the
sndle you bad learned to know even
%o well? Perchance it is resting the
while in yon ‘‘property’ reom. But
Hke the sun it s bound to oome out
again. . s . o o Once
more the dancer 18 young and glad
and a trifie warm,

To hold a Broadway audience for |
an bour and a half with a series of
'dances long lost in the shuffle Is no
‘®mall task, and probably no one knows
'this better than Miss Duncan herself.
“The soles of her feet must have some-
‘thing to say to her on the subject,

But her knees ncver seem to grow
weary. Just as you begin to doze Miss
Duncan's knees happen along and wake
up. They come gu loping down stage
and make you ashiamed of yourself.

Miss Duncan dances with her whole |
being. Bhe is the spirit of the Dance
M Its happy morning. Sex doesn't enter |
into the question at all; 1t Is lost in |

|
|

un\'"-‘%

—

poetry. Our “'S8alomes” ghould fal] a:
Miss Duncan's ample feet and confess
their eins.

But even poetry on tiptoe may grow
liresome, and it must be admitted that

“ K Ha rmeny

&n hour and a half of Miss Duncan,
Fhythm unrelieved, harmony In the A
eved, T °8h
iz a little 100 mueh of a good tiong weschianalg: “

&he convinc's you that she knows what she 1s doing, even if you don't, and

Yel the vulgur volce of vaudeville wi! spers In your ear that her ‘‘turn’ is too
Jong and lif= is short.

And then as you are picking up your weary boneg, she rofreshies you with a
wallz that has nothing to do with the case of “Iphigenie en Aulide," but a great

deal to do with your iast fmpression of w very unusual and thoroughly healthy |
dancer,
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¢ Hints for the Home. g
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Receptacle for Burnt Matches, |[lroned ‘hey ook every bit as pretty &
{ blue as when new. Of course, you have|
ANG an empty cocoa box under to pepeat the process every time the
your ma‘chbox to put burnt! articles are washed.
matches In,

. |Cook Meat in Bags,
Easily Laundered Sleeves. Mruw making broth or sowp for ia-
0O lessen materially the difficulty ot vallg or children I always place
meat in a clean salt or part of
| flour sack, tled ar cawed, at the ends
‘l2e thts on an old saucer in bollu
to prevent sticking. Thig allows rice
with ce and join the sleeve gain|OF anything else desired cooked In soup
with buttonholes and tiny flat .Mﬂmkhout danger of splintered bone,
buttons. The resuit is not only pmc.[whkh geams to me will sink into meat
tical, enabling one to iron a'shirt walst{ chopped at the butcher's, and no matter
in sbout half the time It usually takes, | how carefully washed some will get in,

but extremely pretty. especially mutton.

Renew Color of Gowns, The Carpet Sweeper.
ASH the dresses well, then make' FTER using and emptying out the
w a dark bluing water.

froning a shirt walst sleeve open
the sleeve from shoulder to wrist
altor joining the under arm seam, lLein
the raw edges, finish the forward lap

{ dirt take an old comd and combd
BALS WY the brush, which becomes matted

water scalding hot and souse the|
together, and it will take out all thes
dresses In It and let them stand a walle | thi.'em and hatr it picks up, and it wil|
fn the blue water, When dried Andibe same A8 when new,
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WHAT BIRD DoE® THIS SPEL.L ? |
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Talks With Girls.
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i Gertrude Barnum S

“The Yellow Dog.”

HE girls from Klelninger's uptown store wers “out
T on strike.”  All through the sweltering summes

weeks they had “shown goods' through long days
and evenings till 9, 10 and 11 at night, patlently recome
mending petty wares, or posing in marked-down skirts,
coats and cloaks for bargain-hunting patrons. Not another
store In the district opened Sunday mornings. Not another
but closed at least two evenings per -veek.

“Only yellow uogs would stand for such hours,” Mollie
had declared at last.

The rest agreed, and, all proposals of compromise have
lug been scornfully refused, the “salesladies” had finally
been “called out” by the Uptown Ladies Clerks' Unlon,
local No. M.

More than half of the strikers were under sixteen, and
had thelr hearts throbbing In thelr throats from the start
For it is only fictlon that working girls sell all thelr working hours for fum
or "pin money.,” The loss of a job Is a family tragedy; just ask thelr crippled
fathers or widowed mothers or orphan brothers and sisters!

However, group-enthuslasm ocarrled the falnt-hearted along on waves of cour.
age which rolleda forth froim the braver hearts of a [ew determined walking delée
gategses; and no girl broke the ranks of rebelllon, The first day of “striking”
had been a sort of lark, and prophecies of Klelninger's speedy capltdlatlon and
storles of his discomfiture kept up a happy, hopeful excitement in the breasts
of even the most timid.

But the prospect was less cheerful on succeeding days, when a score of
female relatives and friends of the "'boss” rallfed to his ald, consplcuously selllng

Vimrdenemeven.

You'LL

LET THE BAmY
HAVE IT)

HAVE o

goods to fat-pursed relatlves and relatlves-in-law to the ninth and tenth degrees
of relationship. By the fourth evening the bloom was entirely rubbed off of the
fruity phrases which had fed the rebelllon, and many “slsters' of the revolue
tion offered free and uncomplimentary criticlem of the conduct of the strike
and elucidated their convicton that a pay envelope In the hand is worth a thou-
gsand less substantial benefits in the bush.
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A New York Story «

By Seward W. Hopkins

Author 1 * biightstick and Nozzle.

EINOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. |

a pretty New York gir

bessis Vv iuiarop, \atter Deing

whose fatuer was murdered
ruined 1o \Vall streei), 18 kidnapped by |
Wendrick Maple, & wan about town. Blllyn
Bralpard, a Columbla studenl, WhQ mv"I
Bessle, undertakes (o find her, Tlmolh!

Wigmer, a crook, tells Bruinard tbat Maple
n aj80’ known is Peter W izger, thief. lnd

“Willaukhby Thorne, financler. In

.llln gulse he \mluueu(ully wooed Bua!o
then  impoverished and iled her father.
Now the kidnapper has curﬂed B to the
nouse of Dr. Biinknachter, & strange forelgn
sclentist. Bralnu'd enters the doctor's house,
He Lontronts the doctor and sees the bodyless
essio Winthrop on 4 Wiises table.

eems uho Bnlurd {s over

vers his senses

" rens “has inned

nﬁ.g:u?r gllnknac ter

Beule l tells

working on the myner) that Willougho
¥ horne is her own father. Marcla Le Orm"
Besgle's :hum, ls u“u in & burning uno-
ment,  Gaftney, freman of rescuse
h" Hammerton finds on tha body of Blink

ter's servant (wnom Wi led) &
contenlnn Implicat!ng the murderer in muu
crimes and giving a clue to Beasle's present
\\npreabuuu Bralnard and Hammerton find
Wigger, who escapes In an automobile. Tn a
sccond auto they give chase and slowly galn
on the other cer

ey

CHAPTER XXII.

‘“For Bessie!"’

OWN Aqueduct avenue the twon
D cars went at a speed that would
have been criminal under any
other circumstances and was tragic un-
der these,

Suddenly the man with the red beard
turned In the red machine,

Buddeniy his hand shot out, and thers
was a report from a revolver.

Nobody knew whether he had fired at
men or machine. But thers followed a
tremendous éxplosion. He had burst o
tire In the gray racer,

Crippled, golng at that terrifio wpeed,
the gray machine turned Its right
| fore wheel went plump to the ground.
Brainard went over to the left, landing
on his hands and knees. Hammerten
was hurled entirely over the metor and
landed unconscious on the edge of the
ourb,

| Ing flags and having & lot of fun, when Indians
| thay

Another car had been
gray racer all the way down Aqueduct dred

saw the red car turn. Then be- ing red bYeard. And
fore they had reached the corner they lowed him aroun i
saw the gray.

Wondering, however, how such a ter- | sterdam avenue,
rifie race could be permitted within the | And the man
city Hmits, the boys In the big blue car |knaw that

with

my Billings, [ sand at Ormand
T  blue car slowed down

Without thinking any more of Ham-/ But he

had not

gt‘o-lr own way to

The college yell rose above the nolse

crowd that had gathered. At the cor-
ner where the chauffeur of the blue | f€NEErs.
car had seen tha red one turn the plue, “Cateh him!
gwung to the south, but the other car
was aowhere to be seen.

Bet this man, whose coo! mind was |

yand,
And agaln,

the wheel, had driven automoblles over

the roads of the northern part of Man- next, rose the cry:
hattan before, and he shrewdly gueesed ‘' 'Ray! 'Ray!
| which way the fugitive would go. | B-I-A!"

the tall end of the red car was just Aly Loomis.

A prize!
‘Five thousand dollars,”

the
he had fired »
followed the gray racer, and as Brain- | own escape when he crippled the gray |

ard picked himself up and looked at it|racer. For his theory

he saw the colors of Columbla WAavIng |correct. It was probable

froin several canes. turning cornerr, as the red
He held up his hand he conl

aleulated
merton, knowing that he was in good blue car of the Columbia boys coming

an

‘Ray!

He turned toward ths asphalted
Boulevard. Fommy Billinga.
As hie swung south again Intn this “What's he saying?”

education.

of the motor and the shouts of m.lﬁ.l)nr life was preclous, but the driver| ),
of the blue knew the temper @f his pas- |
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w g The «Madison « Avenue ¢ Mystery
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‘ Dogs! Dogs! Dogs! w
“"But only yellow dogs would stand for such hours Mollle still Insisted,

5|
< ‘eebly. ' 1 enly ol q Ippling

000000000000000000000 (% | feebly. And It was then that she suddenly got an ldea which sent & r
X SEOTECL IOEOUB e laugh and a thri!l of assured triumph to the farthest circles of the flckle rebels.
Loomls leaned toward ths working lips Next day In the first edition of the morning papers appeared the following

following the Seen as jt gped aronnd Into One Hun- |

and Seventy-first street.
venue. It was a tremendously large “There he [s!"
.blue car, and was filled with young' “'Ray! 'Ray! ‘Ray! C-0-L-U-M-|
men. They had been coming at a lels- D-1-A"
‘urely rate, singing college songs, WaV-  This vell, glven (1 the volces of Young

nmust have reached the speed-
the blue car fol-
to One
g~\¢>nt} first stree( and agaln to Am-

Hundred and

red beard
shot at his

was probably |
that, swittly
car could do,

gain on the machine that was
“It's Bra‘nard of Qurs!"” yelled Ton- | bullt for racing on a track or on the

"What's up, old mant" asked suother | A Glittering Reward.

on the

hands, Brainard swung himself into to the assistance of Bralnard go onpor-
the blue car. tunely. This car was as speedy as hls
“Cateh the red one!” he yelled to the OWn nnd ooum turn corners ‘ust as well
chapffeur. “That's ‘Wigger. That's! "vn' Or ] hix chauf-
| Thorne. That's Maple.” feur. "A th-th thonsand dollars to
| you in casn if vou escape them.”
."CalCh Hlnl!" The red car lurched ‘x]'ir,'!n.;-x'.‘ as the

|.dr ver swung It around another corner,

W v
me(.‘ar‘:':e )::';. o:()::all:. RRCHOFIA.EA O ‘nznln toward thao Hn.vh n River. But
The red car had disappeared, but thelt1® blue car was N'vi,nz llik.a a thing of
cool-headed driver of the big blue hag | ®V¥ll and the chauifeur's nerve was
seen which way he turued. | €teady as a rock
“'Ray! 'Ray! 'Ray! C-O-L-U-M. The sons of millionalres were 'n that |
BI-AI'.' car, and the boys who were plugging

To

A prize!”

sald Braln-

“if you cateh that man."”
regsounding

on the road and his strong hand on! @treets, beginning at one end of a block
and finishing at the farther end of the

through the

C-0-L-U-M-

Bralnard's lips were seen t0o move by B

he asked of

!3"'1 shouk his head solemnly at Billings, | advertisement: "Wanted, a yellow dog. Dellyver to J, Klelnlnger's store any,

Then he leaned the other way. | hour from 8 A. M. to 11 P. M And then the fun began,
"He's saylng ‘'For Bessla! For Dogs, dogs, dogs! Kelnlnger's entrances were soon choked with arriving and
Bessie! departing curs. Impecunious old men pathetically prepared to part with the
The tpirit of colleks hovs proverblally | yajnfy) companions of a lifetime, “for a consideration.” Weeping little girls
l".,“‘r('b““w"? ‘*ulnl\' protested to thelr stern elders agalnst the sacritfice of fandly pets, Old
U'")':'[‘uf::mi:f’;] l]:r l'?’;" '"'" now | malids, blind men, hilarfous small boys accumulated rapldly with whelps, begged,
AlTnAl r a Billings kave the |y .,owed or stolen, blockading the sidewalks and Interrupting the trafiic of the
“For Barnard! For Barnapd!” | streets, The yelping, snarling, whining hounds \'ucl('oarously signified thelr dls-
Brainard noddel ' taste for Klelninger's ever more Infuriated manner. The growlng crowq of on-
All these crivs sounded like e lookers laughed and cheered, A grmxlnx. public opln'l'un backed Mollle's clalm
monium to those who saw und heard |thal what Kleininger really wanted was yellm\"dugs.
but dld not know And that 18 how it happened that the humlliated representatives of a cer-
A bicycle policeman swept out to | 13IN Uptown department store fir sent for the lady representatives of the Up-

{town Lady Clerks' Union, Local No. l4, and begged them to use their intluence

" |tu induce the populace to call off the canines. And that 1s how It happened

e & " that Mollle was able to wave a signed contract trlumphantiy over the heads of
“(J ve (JOL H‘m' |hr:r therefore sceptical fellow-strikers, And that ls how it happens that ba-
“That's \Vigger—Thorne—Mapie!" sald | lated shoppers, stil arriving at the doors of Kleininger's on Sunday mornings

,I;'r'""'“ L. “We must get him this or Tuesday and Friday evenings, are greeted only by the satrical smiles of the

S | wax ladles In the show windows and tie simple sign, *Clozed."”

And from that day to this any salesladies willing to break the ‘hours agree-

tham.

“Htop!

'1 AL‘ blevele was hurled Into the
(othe ottiear Jumped in after it. ol

lu fier ko your fastest!" he bawled,| ment” of the Uptown Lady Clerks' Unlon, Local No. 14, are commonly known
U tike care of you, {among thelr nomht""‘“ as 'ye:low dogs.” §
And then the mingled college mm', —— = -
l’l.\‘ agan ..-unl the race was on {n re-
dibled fury, dC0000000000000000000T000000VT00000000000000000000 4
And  Br !nnd hls eyes glassy, his (s
'l"n;r ;}u ih, lkcptﬂmutterm‘ o) | ] b [
) le! For Besgie!" ® v Ad |
They were agaln galning on tha red Betty lncen s Vlce ‘
car. It proved that under the superior
dand of Columbla’s chaufteur the blue @

cal coulg [ils p 1 ()

r o, Ui corters aven baca’ than & On Courtshlp and Marriage

car turned stralght down the Boule- @ -

R "'" ¥0000000000000000 000
"Now we've got him!" shouted Brain-

atd A Ten-Year Engagement,

There was now but a dlock between
the u\o cars, Dear Betty:
went the dlatance l M rather homely, but am attrac-

I'but he will not let ‘it make any differ-
| ence, and as we are both very young
|T do not want an engagement yet, I
llka Llm better than my other boy
friends. but the knowledge of my belng

.very block they
tlve and jolly. T have been engaged
two mountad policemen far

S8 ln.-d
ldenly
ALY for ten years to a young man, who

ahead saw (he race. The officer in the . the older keeps me from thinking more
blue car rose and waved his hand, has gone out West. I have not heard o¢ pim Do you think the difference in
The mounted men knew it was &/ from him In flve years. Can you tell

chase. They rode out directly in th T our ages s too great for hapniness, or
BAth LS ed oA, 7 '{mo what to do? ANXIOUS. |would vou advise me to become enme
Therg was a report, | As you have not heard from the Young gaged to this young man, as he loves
The fed car oumo 8 stop, |man In five years it {8 safe to assume me dearly and s willing to walt for

\rbag haa he donel’ asked Brainard| | . o o longer cares for you. You AT

£t the plue enr !tupped Ak iihe. Shing) | better forget him and cultivate If you really care for each other T 4o

§ th friends,
~ HPLIACLL r'm s [not think vour age should make any
drornalil”’ j/l(' 44(78 O(Jc'Sthflo difference,

rainard gave an inarticulate .y tiys Must Be Introduced

that sounded like “For Bessla!" ang \
foll In & heap In the bottom of the big } been acquainted with a young |

blue car.
\ (To Be Continued.) !

5}
'Hp has shot
mounted ofileer.

himselt,” sald a2
“He's as dead ar y

T about elght months, and in | Dear Betty:

Acute Basebal

itis -- -t

inlv wore than treudshlp, He has I admire o girl about the same age
been to my home several times, and on I never have had the opportunity
those occrsions I have always treated |°f &etting an Introduction to this girl,
him in a friendly manner and have not &0d I don't know it I ever will. Do yow

iine our acquaintance has grown [ AM a young fellow eightesn and

By John Falconer.

frteiesecss RS

Fm MR

LAST T
HAVE A ResT—

THE oMLY
W/RY To —

‘// '
l/" My .o vivean sians

e ...-
teiaessane s

"

{encouraged him to think of me other thidk there is any other way 1 ocould
than as a friend, as he Is two and a |#et acquainted? A H 8.
half years vounger than myself. My The only proper way to mest the
parents like this young man, as he is young lady s through an introduction.
ambitious and steady and holds a Have you no mutual frlends who cam
responsibls position, but they do not | Introduce you to her? If not, can yod
know that he has lately asked me to NOt manage to meet some boy friend of
‘marTy him In a couple of vears. I have relative and through him gain the des
told hdm of the difference In our ages  sired Introduction?

R
BRASE Wﬂh

U¥YTRA WoME
TEAM LOST

| The Laconics of Lady Aurelia.

By lLeita Nussell.

HE signs on country boarding-houses often have &
double meaning, Boarders Taken In,

Very often a pint of whiskey contains a peck
of trouble.

What sufferings the suffragettes seem to undergo bee
cause the natlon won't suffer them to vote!

Even tho' cremation were the universal custom, there
are some people who would still try to rattie the famlily
gkeleton,

The man who ~an't work unless he !s smoking ought
to go where he could smoke without even having te
light up. f

; The an a silent In a Jolly crowd Is not to Be
TPITE DUKKEL trusted, there 18 some deep feminine reason for it, yow
LEITA RUSIELL may be sure,
i Some women won't believe anything they read-—they go to every bargaln sale
just to see ' the advertlsaments are trué
| The young man who wants to Interview papa should make himself solld with
| the old man by lstening to his long story about the nuge fsh Le caught, laugh
heartily no matter how awful the varn, applaud all the polnis and then ask for

the girl. You wlil be sure to get her,
The man who waats to stop smoking should let his wlh buy all his clgars
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